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that Is Secretary Cecil/ The citizens gazed on him and pitied
him; some applauded. But when the dreaded name ofc Traitor5
was pronounced, his more timid followers slipped away and
donned cloaks to look innocent. He had counted confidently
on obtaining arms and men from the sheriff: the man failed him.
He began to sweat, and spoke with a cghast' countenance and
like a man forlorn. When an armourer said that he had no arms
for him, 'Not for me, Pickering?' he asked. His position was
desperate,, and at last he resolved to make his way back to Essex
House. But Ludgate was locked and an armed force blocked the
chained street. He asked for passage; it was refused. Then to
cries of 'Saw, saw! Saw, sawl Tray, tray!' * Shoot, shoot!' his
company charged, but were repulsed. He managed to regain his^
house by the rlver9 only to find his hostages gone and him-
self besieged. In the evening, when the Lord Admiral threat-
ened to blow the house up, he at length surrendered, after
burning a collection of Incriminating papers, including a letter
from James VI, which he carried in a black bag about his
neck.

Elizabeth had remained utterly fearless throughout. When a
false alarm reached the Court that the City had revolted, she was
no more amazed c than she would have been to hear of a fray in
Fleet Street'. cShe would have gone out in person to see what
any rebel of them all durst do against her, had not her coun-
cillors with much ado stayed her/ 'I then beheld her Majesty/
said the Admiral, 'with most princely fortitude and matchless
magnanimity, to stand up like the Lord's anointed, and offer In
person to face the boldest traitor In the field, relying on God's
almighty providence, which had heretofore maintained her/
The day after the rising, she gave audience to the French am-
bassador. CA senseless ingrate/ she declared, 'had at last re-
vealed what had long been in his mind.' The nervous strain of
the previous day and of the long months of anticipation had
evidently told on her. After a while she began to laugh and to
mock at Essex's parade through the City,, his vain speeches to
the people, and his retreat. If he had reached the Court, she
asserted, she was resolved to go out and face him and see which